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NAMES POP INTO MY 
HEAD: ARCLIGHT... SCALP- 
‘TO FINISH THE JOB! 


CHRIS 
CLAREMONT 
WRITER 


IN DAV 
GUEST PENCILER 
DAN GREEN, INKER 
TOM ORZECHOWSKI, LETTERER 
NA GeYNIs OLIvER, cotonsT 
ANN NOCENTI 
EDITOR 


JIM SHOOTER 
CHIEF 
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% MARVEL COMICS GROUP 


387 Park Avenue South 
New York, New York 10016 


Attention correspondents: if you don't want your full address printed, please be sure to tell us so! 


Get with the flow! 

Last issue, you ran an “X-Mail” column. 
It was the first one in months and it was 
about issue #198! That was published 
over a year ago! 

What is this? 

The best comic in the world should have 
the best Letter Column in the world. 
There, I've said my two cents worth. 
Thank you. 

Dylan Thomas McDuffee Normington 
3037 NE 31 
Portland, OR 97212 


O.K., it looks like we have some exp- 
laining to do. 

First, tet’s make it clear that we do 
read each and every one of your letters 
and we would love to print them ail if 
we could. But we can't, and sometimes 
there's so much to say with our X-MEN 
stories that we can't even fit in a ran- 
dom sampling on a previous issue! It's 
not our fault, it's just that the X-Men's 
adventures are too big to fit into 22 
pages! So, the Letters Page is sac- 
riticed—unwillingly, of course—yet, 
nonetheless, we get farther and farther 
behind. 

But, this is your page, folks. So, in 
response to Andrew's letter and the let- 
ters of other fans with the same com- 
plaints, we’re gonna catch up. And 
we're doing it now! Of course, this 
means that we have to skip over the 
mail on more than a year's worth of 
stories. This is not meant to slight any 
of the creators on the book or any of 
the readers who took the time to write 
in over that period, it just had to be 
‘done. 


Maybe it’s time for a new spin-off, 
ADVENTURES OF THE X-MAIL. What 


do you people think? 


Dear X-People, 

| would first like to say that you have done 
a fantastic job on THE X-MEN. After reading 
X-MEN #210-212, | knew | had to write you 
a letter. The “Mutant Massacre” is a terrific 
storyline! The Marauders are really great, 
even if they're bad guys, and there was 
some beautiful artwork in all three of these 
issues. In issue #212, Rogue may not have 
looked exactly right,.but Wolvie looked excel- 
lent. His claws were the best I've seen since 
the WOLVERINE Limited Series—compli- 
ment Rick Leonardi for. me. 

But after reading these issues, | began to 
panic. Please don't kill Shadowcat, Night- 
crawler, of, for that matter, any of the X-Men. 
The team's gone though a lot of membership 
changes, but ! like them just as they are 
now. | love every one of the X-Men. | don't 
mind any newcomers \ike Psylocke, but 
don't kill or get rid of anyone. Also, I'd like to 
see Storm get her powers back and Mag- 
neto join the X-Men team. Last but not least, 
get Professor Xavier back and give Rogue 
her own Limited Series. 

Once again, you've got a great comic and 
are doing a great job! Scott Aguirre 

17041 SW 124th St. 
Miami, FL 33176 


Dear Whoever, 
| really liked Rick Leonardi’s work on X- 
MEN #212. I'm serious, | really liked it! | 
liked his version of Wolverine, | liked his 
version of Storm, and | loved his version of 
Sabretooth! And, as always, Dan Green did 
a marvelous job on the inks. 
But, ! miss John Romita, Jr. already . . . 
Deena Garrett 
Los Angeles, CA 


We all miss J.R., Jr, Deena, but we 
don't have to miss him altogether. We 
can still see his pulse-pounding pencils 
in the Marvel New Universe's flagship 
title, STARBRAND, every month. in case 
you don't know already, it's the exciting 
adventures of a modern man who is sud- 
dently gifted with the “Ultimate Power.” 
The Universe opens to him! And to the 
readers! We guarantee you won't be dis- 
appointed! 

And, If you liked Rick’s work on THE 
X-MEN so much, be sure to check out 
NEW MUTANTS #52. Rick is penciling a 
story that features Magik and her strug- 
gle to regain control of Limbo—and you 
haven't seen Limbo till you've seen 
Rick's version of it! 


Dear Chris and Rick, 

X-MEN #212 was a most stunning issue! | 
was greatly surprised by Ororo's “unusual” 
reaction when the X-Men fell. She was so 
strong-willed since she came into her new 
personality, running away from troubles isn't 
her style. The fight between Wolverine and 
Sabretooth was magnificent. Two people 
with similar powers and skills clashing— 
simply marvelous! 

Last, a few questions and suggestions— 

1) When will Professor X return to the 
X-Men? They really need him now. 

2) By any chance, are the Marauders re- 
lated to the Purifiers from the X-MEN 
Graphic Novel? 

3) Change Magneto's costume. His pre- 
sent one is ugly. 

4) Bring back the good o!’ days when the 
X-Men would have their daily work-outs in 
the Danger Room. Andrew Goh 

3c, Bristol Road 
SINGAPORE, 0821 


Thanks for the compliments, Andrew. 
We've got a lot to cover here so we'll just 
dive right into your questions — 

1) Although the Professor won't be re- 
joining the X-Men in the near future, 
check out NEW MUTANTS #50 for his 
reunion with the junior team. But it could 
be a real short one—if Magus has his 
way, this reunion will be over before it 
starts! 

2) No, the X-Men have a lot of enemies. 

3) Well, we like it, but if the rest of our 
readers agree with you, maybe Magneto 
could magnetically alter the metallic 
weave of his uniform to something more 
stylish. What does everyone else think? 

4) These days the X-Men seem to be 
getting all the exercise they need just 
trying to survive, Andrew! 


Hey Guys, 
Do me one favor, OK? Please, please, 


please, please, please, please, please, 
please, please, please, please, please, 
please, please, please, please, please, 
please, please don't kill Nightcrawler! Or 
Kitty! Or Colossus! They are my absolute 
favorites of all the X-People and | would die 
it they did. | just finished reading X-MEN 
#212, and Storm's comment about missing 
Nightcrawler's laugh hit me so hard, | cried. 
I'm almost afraid to pick up and read #213 
for fear of seeing the worst. 

Also, where are Rachel and Professor X? 
tt seems like I've been waiting forever to see 
if the Professor is dead or alive. When will 
X-Factor meet the X-Men? When will Rachel 
meet Jean? When wil Scott find out about 
Rachel? When will Scott find his wife and 
son? What is Scott's baby's name? Please 
fill me in soon—I'm not a very patient per- 


sont 
Jutie Coral 
31 Ida St. 
Haledon, NJ 07508 


As you may already know, Julie, we 
have a PHOENIX Limited Series in the 
works, written and inked by the X-MEN 
team supreme of Chris Ciaremont and 
Dan Green, and penciled the 
atorementioned Rick Leonardi! This 
series should answer all of your ques- 
tions about Rachel and then some! As 
for Scott, he discovered Rachel's secret 
in the X-MEN/ALPHA FLIGHT two-parter. 
He is, even now, battling the ultimate Sen- 
tinel, Master Mold, in Alaska while he 
searches for his wife and child. Check 
out X-FACTOR #14 for the fateful battle! 
It certainly doesn’t look good for Scott! 
Meanwhile, as we discovered in this 
issue of THE X-MEN, Madelyne is no- 
where near Alaska and no one seems to 
know where the baby is... yet! 


Dear Chris, 

Like so many others, I've been an ex- 
tremely big Wolverine fan since | first saw 
the character. Upon looking back and seeing 
how he's grown, I've become very dis- 
tressed. 

The X-Men have taken some serious hits 
since their last encounter with the Inner 
Circle, the ensuing battle with Nimrod, and 
the “Mutant.Massacre” by the Marauders. 
Throughout these issues, Wolverine seems 
to be slacking off. Did his battle with Lady 
Deathstrike have that serious an effect on 
him? His mistakes, however subtle, are un- 
like him and could become very costly. 

indeed, Wolverine has changed. He said 
himself that he has achieved a degree of 
mental discipline that sets him apart from 
his former self (which so resembles Sa- 
bretooth). The stakes have gotten much’ 
higher, but what is the reason for his being 
so far off the mark? Maybe Wolverine is fi- 
nally getting old. Or could it be (perish the 
thought) that our lovable ol’ Wolvie is getting 
(dare | say it?) . . . soft?! 


(Snikt!) Now I've done it! Mitch Cowan 


1320 E 103rd St. 
Brooklyn, NY 11236 


(Snakt!) Anybody else got any opin- 
lions on the matter? 
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